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added: "Can you imagine any of them without a beard? Of course,
Shaw was born with a white beard."
He laughed. "I suppose that's how most people know him. I knew
him as a dark infuriating figure . . . talking to crowds at Tower Hill.
Most people have forgotten that Shaw and now only know him as the
gentlemanly white-bearded philosopher. He has age on his side. While
most people lose in some way or other by getting old he has turned it to
his advantage as he turns everything to his advantage."
"But you have never succeeded in getting him to come to church?"
I insisted.
"Once he took the Sunday school. I shall never forget the way he
spoke above the heads of the poor village children, getting involved in
economics and biology and pushing the life force. The children listened
very politely as only children can."
"I suppose they were thrilled, knowing who he was?"
"They knew nothing about him except that he was a rich man with a
car. Considering that he could fill the Albert Hall it was good of him to
talk to half a dozen children and tell them that the world was larger than
this village . . . and that if they wanted to know more they should read
books like Pilgrim1 s Progress. He read a page to them, of course, and made
them laugh, for he's a born actor, you know."
Now I look back I remember that he asked me nothing about myself
and that he took me for granted as one does a brother.
Next time he came with a barrowful of rare plants. He said that his
wife would have brought them herself if she were alive. Every day he
would walk to his wife's grave with a handful of simple flowers and
come away refreshed. He begged me to come with him collecting kindling
in the park and in the wood behind the church.
It was a long time before Bernard Shaw called again. This time he
assumed the avuncular'role. He wanted to know what we all did, called
us by our Christian names and even by our nicknames. He told us that
he disliked the name George and it was obvious we were not to use that
appellation for him,
"The name George has a bad sound," he said, "I don't like it. I have
tried to discard it long ago. I've taken the liberty even of putting it in
brackets in Who's Who. You see I am known everywhere as George
Bernard Shaw and I can't leave it out because people might not know
the significance of the initials G.B.S. And then I do not wish to be